Whom, free from Germany's schisms, and lightness

Of France, and fair Italy's faithlessness.

Having from these suck'd all they had of worth,

And brought home that faith which you carried forth,

I th'roughly love; but if myself I've won

To know my rules, I have, and you have Donne.

tO THE COUNTESS OF BEDFORD

Madam,

Reason is our soul's left hand. Faith her right;
By these we reach divinity, that's you!
Their loves, who have the blessing of your light,
Grew from their reason; mine from fair Faith grew.

But. as although a squint left-handedness
Be ungracious, yet we cannot want that hand;
So would I (not t'encrease, but to express
My faith) as I believe, so understand.

Therefore I study you first in your saints,
Those friends whom your election glorifies;
Then in your deeds, accesses and restraints,
And what you rcads and what yourself devise. ,
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